
H The Tragedy o/Othetto i . 

He ‘^ Ul! f r y ,aod r bc be 3 uird b y one : ‘ Enter Caf. 
He,when he heares of her, cannot refraine 

A^T^nr^ ° F l3u 8 hcer s here he comes * 

As he (hall frmle Ot he/to (hall goe marl. 

And his vnbookifh iealoufie muR confter 

Poore Cafsio’s f nile$,geftutes,and light behauiour, 

^‘ K ,n tl,e wrong : How doe you now Leiutenant ? 

‘v- The worfer that you giue me the addition. 

Whole wane euen kills me. 

Ia £: PJ y D '/demon* well, and you are Cure on’t. 

Now, if this fnite lay jn "Bianca’s power. 

How quickly fhould you (peed. 

Caf. Alas poore catiue. 

Oth. Looke how he laughes already, 

Ia £ . I neuer knew a woman loue man fo. 

'^] as poore rogue, I thinkc indeed (lie loues me. 

,*"• Now he denies it faintly,and laughes it out. 

/a g> Doe you heare Cafsio? 

Oth No w he importunes him to tell it on : 

Goe to, well faide. 

lag She giues it out that you (hall marry her. 

Doe you intend it? 

Oaf. Ha,ha,ha. 

Doe you triumph Roman,doe you triumph ? 

Oaf I marry her ? what ? a Cuftomcr 5 
J prethee bearefome charity to my wit. 

Doe not thinke it fo vnwholefome : ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. 80/0,10/0, they laugh that wins. 

lag. Why, the cry goes,that you (lull marry her, . 

Oaf Prcthce fay true. 
lag. i am a very villaine elfe. 

Oth. Ha you fcoar’d me ? well, 

CaJ. This is the monkies own giuing out;. (he is peifwadedf will 
marry her 5 outol her own loue and flattery, not out of my promife. 
Oth. Jag a beckons me,now hebiginsthe flory. 

Oaf She was beerc euen now, (he haunts me in ruery place, I mas 
tothcr day talking on the fea banke with certaine Venetians, and thi- 
m<:x comes this bauble, fals me thus about my necke. 

Oth. 


the Moore of V enjc$. 


Of h, Crying, Q twe.pafito.M it were : feisge^ure lmporss it. 

‘ Crf/ So hangs, and iolis, and vv^tpesvpon me; fo hales, audpu • 
n?e,ha,ha,ha. 



Before me,lodk{; where Ifiecdme?, 

Btan. Let the de uill and his dam haunt you s what did you meane 

V that fame rro.i~ ^ ^ 4 j vhk * : 


eijiuiocr, ana m Know who left ie 
there s this is fame minxes token, and I mistake out die worke • 

wo r rKV, tthe h0bby h ° rfe 5 out. no 

Caf How now my.fweet *M»M,bovif rtemim now ? ' 

Oth. By hpauen,fhac feuld be my ham 
fyf'rfin you’!!, cotne fp fiipper to night, 

Jine when you are next prepaid for. ' 

Jag, After her, after her. r 

Caf I mu ft fht e*i raile i’ the ftreet elfe. 

Jag, Y oudhp there. 

Off Yes, firtrendfo* .7*; 

wouldvcry fiine fpeake 

Caf Prethe come, will you ? 

Jag Goe co fay no more. F^it Cuffin' 

Oth. Ho v (hall 1 murder him Jago ? * 

o fh. o 'hgl pCrcc,ttc » how he laughed at his vice ? 
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